Illness of Arthur's Child

Wellington rides so hard that I suppose he will meet with
an accident . . . some day or other," *

" Lord Wellington got a tumble two days ago ", wrote
the same correspondent a month later, " and hurt himself a
little. He will certainly break his neck someday." 2

But unless he did so, he was in no particular danger for
the moment, and Kitty in England should have been able to
sleep peacefiilly.

Her anxiety that autumn, however, was shifted from big
to little Arthur, who became dangerously ill, and something
of what she went through at that time peeps out in one of her
effusive letters to the great Richard*

I have just received from William Pole [she writes on November
joth] a letter from you -written at the moment the situation of my child
was most desperate, never Lord Wellesley, never while I live can I forget
the kindness of feeling which dictated that letter. I will ever preserve
it. On this subject I am not able to dwell.

My boy is almost miraculously preserved, and his dear and excellent
father will I trust receive the intelligence of his recovery almost as soon
as that of his danger.8

This seems to have been the case, though had it been other-
wise, being only a man, big Arthur could never have felt as
Kitty did about it. Besides, his life was not his own, he
served the world, and private joys or griefs were always made
subservient to that service. Nevertheless, we do find him
on December i8th, writing to the friendly Liverpool that,
" I am very much obliged to your Lordship for your kindness
to my litde boy/'4 And on January 7th to Dr. Frank*
that, <e I am very much obliged to you for your account of
my little boy, and for your kindness in going to see him*** 5

^ Correspondence^ VoL II, p. 234.
p. 240.
* British Museum Add. MS, 3731 5, folio 141.
* Dispatches, VoL Fill, p. 457.          5 IKd^ p.
* Dr. Frank had been chief of the Medical Staff in the
but had gone home on account of illness*
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